The Sunday Times-Dispatch:

08T people who know Charles
Edward Austin ond Lady An-
bela have heard Lhe stary
of thelr first meeting.  Buot,
mlthough every oneg ought to
know this amazing and dellghttul
couple; many do nos;, 50 the tale is
worth tolling, It is rather Aaurprising
that It hps never found lis way into
the newspapers, for the marringe at-
tracied an enormous amounl of ntten-
tlan,

Chnrles Bdward’'s reputation nt Har-
vard had caused o nuinber of elderly
Boston women ta =ay Lhat he must be
uifte mad,  But sines hiy Braduation,
wlhich, to every one's astonishment, he
accomplished with honors, very little
had been lewrd of him. Mo hod been
mairking, In  lelsurely fashion & tour
round the world, 2

In June of '8 lie hpd Nrogressed
Bs far as Parls, coming from the SDHE]
Emd after leaving there he met, on the
bout crossing  |he  Channel, Bdward
Binger, whom he had known at Cam-
bridge when he himselt was o sophio-
more and Singer a senlor, “"Since that
time I have graduated and seen o ood

« many places that any ohe, even Conl's
peonle, ecan sce;  while ¥you've  licon
Fomewhers,” was  tho  polite wony in
which Charles Ifdward sumn dup
their interchange of confldences, Singor
was golne Lo London with the manin-
teript of o book on Eaatorn Turke-
stan in his luggage. He had been thiero
fur two years, and when Charles LEil-
ward announced thal he consldered hig
friend the only authority on Central
Asla, he only uttored the unspalen
hope of Singer's heart.

Strange lo relnde, the traln drow intn
Charing Cross Station on lime, Tt Wi
the second time that month that Lhis
had happened, n porter remarked with
admiration, and L was only the 28th,
When the traln does arrive when [t
should onecan go to one's holel, dress
comfortably, nmid Jdine at n reinsonable
hour. ¥ven nutliorities on Contrnl Asln
must eat and go to the Galely The: tro,
Charles  Fdward  =ald; s0 9 o lock
found the two frionds finlshing caffoe
on the terrace of Ehe Savoy, while tho
Tading Hght over the river and the
girdens bogan to grow o deep pup-
nlish Blue by contrast with the glow
inside,

“Ought we lo g0 on to the theatre?
asked  Singer, after consulting  his
watch,

“Some time, I suppose,” wns the an-
swer. MRut when 1 was hewe befors,
n long time ngo, I learned one groat
fact about English life, which iz that
no ane hnz pvor seen the beginning ot
a4 Galely plece, It wouldp't be legal,
I bellove, What tha first halt of the

first act ¢ ke i8 onc of the great
mysteries of Landan.'

“That sounds enormously experl-
onced,  Joking uwslde, do you lenow

London waell?! 3

“I have o few esoterie bits of in-
formation lke thot, but—know I.on-
dan? No!

“I was thinking really of knowing
people.” Singer looked around tho room
with manifest satistact|on, *Ona
wouldn't mind'

It waa o plensant slght even for
one who was not fresh from the po-
glons of the barbariang., Tlalf t) tn-
blea wero sl Alled, nnd {he restau-
rant, with (ta low celllng and = darlk,
mahogany-prneted walls, looked ke o
warm, glowing enve. At n tahle near-
kv a porty of elght were dlnine, Faa-
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Ing Austin sat o gicl with o qulet foee,
but an infinlte. fund of laughter in her
eyes.  Not much deseription 18 needad:
every ona hns seen Lady Augela’s por-
trait I the llustiated papors. Chirloes
lZdward withdrew his gaze from her,

“Mind!” o extliimed,  "Rather not,
No, I don't know anybody here, 11 hoven
cousin who has bapggoed nn 12nglish
husband, I she were hore she would
fix me. Bul the silly woman hias chasen
just this tine to g0 ta Amerlen on o
visit, Bhe Is sonding soma letlers for
me, I believe, but they haven't come,
And she won't be bock horself for
three weeks or so.  But even If ono
gol acquiinled, ene canldn'l be sure of
getting fdequalntel with Just the poo-
plo one wants lo know."

Hls eyo rested agaln upon the gl
at the tiable.nearby.

“ITow ridiculous opy thls husiness ol
Introductions Is pnyhow, Singer. Llere
you and L nre for only a little time.
Wa should love 1o give dinners here
evary nlght and nsk quantities of those
charming people.  Weo onn't, bacaousp
wo don't know them., Anpd so we've
got to spend all the time we have faor
London in making friends and got-
ting ready to enjoy it

“It's o duuzzling prospect, but If T
gave dinpors every nighl they would
s00n degenrcdale Into buns and milk at
tho—whnt do they call 'sm, the A 12 O
BlioDs,.  You cun talk about the Sa-
yoy." i

“That's nothing'*  Austin was hon-
estly honpest about hia money, “I don't
exnctly know whot the current qguo-
tatlons on Central Asion books are, but

T bet thal tn two weeks you will
ecll yours for hundreds of Enineas,
crowns, florins and ha'pence of thelr
ridiculous money, But ontll then I'll
be the hgst at our dinners"

"I mhlght venturo to do thnt myself,

I suppose as long as we don't know
any onad 10 pek."

“Yes, I suppose you musl know
them,"”  meditatod  Charles  Rdward,
Then suddenly, "I have on ldop, Sin-
Bgor" )

“Don't boost,"” his companion coun-
Heled.

YW you ding here with mo o week

from Lo-nlght?!
"Gladly,” Innghed Singer; "that's
simple,*

tAnd wouldn't you rather bp smur-
rounded by distingulshed Tondoners
and beautiful Bpghsh women than to
foed alone with me?”

“Yes, I oahould'

"0l but they shall think they know
This with n gesture. -

“Don’t knock over that bottle,  T'11
fome 4o dinnor, but you won't get
any one elae, 1 don't belleve that even
good dinners ko thls are 80 rore in
T.ondon thal people will coma to dina
with n tota! stranger in order to Bgot
one,'’

“Oh, but they shial think they know
me,"

"If you are golng to do It wndor
an asaumed name, why wnot [msue a
royal commend for a state dinner at
fuckingham Palace?”

"I ahall uae my own pams of Charles
Edward Anptin R L N a e

“But howt" 1"

.

'

*Thot's my lden  And Austln ment
for the hend walter.  “You enn Elve
mo n privala reom for a dinner of
ton or twelve this night of next weel,
ean't you " he (nquired of that gontln-
man, "I eoma In later and nrder din-
ner. Austin is tho name, Wodnesdoy,
¥yer, Ol Ly tho bye! as the mnltra
dhotel turned Lo go, “ean you lell ma,
Is that lady In white nl {he next tabla
Lady Susan Slmpkins? I think T know
lier, but T'm wot sure.” )

"No, &lr, that 'la Lady Angela I'nrna-
slon.'*

"Oh," sald Charles Bdwnard, pulting
n note of dsappolntmont fnto hls
voleo,  “She ls, lot me soo—"

"She ls Lord BEmecott's daughter,™

"Of eourse. Thanles, g0 much” and
then {o Blnger, na Monsleur Itodelphao
moved awany, "I know ono persnn I
ahn!l nwsk. Tel's o to the Galely.”

The valet ot the Barkeley IHotel tonle
nwny from Mr. Austin's room on Thura-
Foevening n huge pllie, of weekly nnd

ally papers. There were numbers of
the Goszslplng Timea for the past throeo
manths, with portraits and ancedoles,
one milght have thoughl, of  half Lhe
pepple of Englamd, The smoking-room
waller ahserved o guest that afternoon
deep for hours In the "Blue Hook,"
"Whe's Who” nnl “Burke's, Pecrage,”
4 oeleric In o Pleendllly bookah ) sold
an irreprosclinble looking young Amer-
lean o oeopy of “The Polite Letter Writ-
er And that evening Charles Rdward
congigned o number of letlers to Lhe
posl. A plimpsa at o few of them may
not be uninteresting. ity

Thi: first wns addressed to the Count-
cEs of Emseotl,

Dear T.auly Fmseott:

I hopo you will remember me and
thet you and Lord Bmscott will par-
don rother shorl notlies, nnd I you
are frea, ding next Wednesday, Lhe Ba-
vy, S:300 1 can't even _call on you
Lefore then ng In the intervil-1 may
have to go North, A fellow-country-
man’ of mine, BEdward Slnger, Is com-
Ing, and as sll London s clamoring
to know hlm soon, on account of his
exploits [n Easiern Turkestan, T om
sulzing the carliest  opportunity  to
profit by my friendship with a new
celebrity,

Do you remember promlsing me  at
Monte  Carlo  Inst  February that I
shouid meet your danghter In London?
WIill youn bring Tady Angela to dine?
Tt will just make my number even,

Youre most sincorely,
CHAILES EDWARD AUSTIN,

"Ts thera anything Interesting In
yaur letters, mather?” asked Tady An-
gela the following morning at break-
fast In Grosvenor Crescenl,

“Nothlng much. Tnvitations, Onn
from n Mr. Austln whom 1 setem to
have met last winter!al Monle Carlo.”

“Whao wes he, Caroline?” ashked her
hugband,

“hat's whol T don’t seem to remaom-
her, Frederiel, Ielena Frampton al-
waysa had o great mony  young men
about. T forget thelr names.”

“You would, dear Caraline, wonldn't
you ™ Ila wife's uneertaln  memory
wns one of the few trinls of his life,

“I remember hearing of him” sajd
Angela, “"from Mrs. Frampton, Mother
was considered to have flirted dlsgroco-
fully with him."

“Anpgela, you are outrageous' Lady
Fmscott gnsped,

“Yes, T know 1 am.
he want us to dine?™

Lady ¥msentt road Lhe note,

That ‘felloweountry men’ means that
he is an American,’ observed Lady An-
gela,

“We ecertalnly shan’t dine with him
when  your mother doesn't remember
him,'

“T remember him well cnough, Frod-
eriek; that is a8 well, ns T remember
apy of Helenn's young men,"”

Wodneeday 18 o froe evening! wns
Taly Angela's comment.  She cared
vory Hitle for unoccupled hours during
the T.ondon season.

“TL doesn't need te be!' snld her
mather. C“Your Aunt Emlly wants us
to eome there thal night, And nfter-
wnrd—where |8 her note?  Oh, after-
ward there will be some more poonla
in and n lttie talle on thn housing
prohlem by an oxport from the county
couneil,”

lard TEmsenit Ianked up apprehen-
slvely from the Times.

“Has your sister changed hor cook,
Cnraline?”

“No, T don't think ro.'

“We know the Savoy hasn't, fallier."

That quite npart, perhaps Lastern
Turlcestan Interests mo fully a8 mucly
ns ihe housing problem. 1 think wo
hod better ncopt, Caroline”

The Gossiping Times sald thal Mrs.

What night does

Fred Wildlng was o llon-hunter,
Charlea Fdwoard's note td her wns a
Rlmple task,

"Dear Mra, Wilding: 4

"Wlll you ding with onn Amerlean
to moet anather, Wednesday noxi, the
Bavey, B!10?  PFdward Singer |5 my
lion, Tio {8 JuAl back frem OCentral
Asla nnd I8 golng to make us forgot
Landor and Hven Hedin in no time
I am also psking Lord nnd Lady Ems-
cott and the Willlam Northhridges.

"Yours mast sinceraly,
"CHARLES EDWARD AUSTIN.'

Mrs. Wilding remarked to a friend
the next evenlng that really L wos
golting to 4 polnt In London whora
you rarely know your host or hostoss,
ar they you, But she meked in the
next- senlence whether Lady Wynche
knew Edward Hinger, the groal ox-
plorer.  Binger, It appoearcd, would ba



